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out and left them stranded. Because she knew how little
rest he got, Mabel did not disturb him. When he awakened
he had to roll his one good pair of trousers above his knees
and carry her through the mud to shore. It was the closest
he had as yet gotten to the young lady.

Jack had received a B average in his courses for his first
semester. After working during the summer to help the
family and to get a few dollars ahead for his school needs,
he returned to Oakland High to continue his preparation
for the University. The Aegis continued to publish his
articles and stories, running ten in all. The short stories,
such as "One More Unfortunate" and "Who Believes in
Ghosts?" show an innate sense of story structure. "One
More Unfortunate" tells of a promising young musician
who went forth to conquer the world, as did Ouida's Signa,
learned over a period of difficult years that he had but a
small talent, was overjoyed to find refuge as a fiddler in a
cheap beer garden, and one night killed himself because
he realised how far he had fallen from his childhood
dreams.

In "The Run Across," taken from his sailing experiences
on the whaler Sophie Sutherland, his eye exults because each
moment new beauties appear: he follows the gulls, solemn
and graceful, watches the glorious sunrises at sea, the schools
of porpoises and a whale blowing to the leeward, at night
the dim form of the helmsman and the sails lost to view in
the black vault. To his ear nothing is harsh or discordant,
everything harmonises. The creaking of a block in music,
the groan of the towering canvas, the dash of water from the
dancing stem, the splutter of flying fish against the sails.
He exults when nature is angry, when the sky is overcast
with black storm clouds, the air is a howling unseen demon,
and the decks are a flood of churning waters. The joy of
combat sends his blood leaping when the bellying sails are
overcome or the reluctant rope is forced to yield; and the
chants of the seamen make sweet music in his ear as men
conquer Mother Nature in the fierce struggle to subsist.
He loved nature tenderly for all the beauties there were in